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CORRESPONDENTS. 


G37" CORRESPONDENTS WILL PLEASE TAKE NOTICE THAT THEY 
SEND Mss. TO THIS OFFICE AT THEIR OWN RISK. WHERE STAMPS 
ARE ENCLOSED WE WILL RETURN REJECTED MATTER AS FAR AS POS- 
SIBLE, BUT WE DISTINCTLY REPUDIATE ALL RESPONSIBILITY FOR 8UCH 
IN EVERY Casz. WHERE A PRICE I8 NOT AFFIXED BY THE WRITER, 
CONTRIBUTIONS WILL BE REGARDED AS GRATUITOUS, AND NO SUBSE 
QUENT CLAIM FOR REMUNERATION WILL BE ENTERTAINED. 





THE INAUGURATION BALL. 


Every purchaser of this issue of THE 
JUDGE is entitled to a copy of the large 
extra picture of Cleveland’s Inauguration 
‘Ball, which we present to our readers as a 
supplement. See that your newsdealer sup- 
plies you with this picture with the regu- 
lar JUDGE without extra charge. 

The large number of excellent portraits 
embraced in this picture will make it 
especially interesting, and will give it value 
years hence, as a trustworthy memento of 
the first Democratic administration since 


the war. 





“SPEED THE PARTING GUEST.” 

THe Jup@E cannot allow President Ar- 
thur to vacate the chair he has so worthily 
occupied without a word of congratulation 
to him and his administration. He has 
made the best President we have had for 
many a year, and it is to be feared it will be 
some time before we look upon his like 
again. He assumed his place at the head of 
the Executive under peculiarly difficult and 
trying circumstances. Modestly, firmly, 
and wisely has he born himself since. He 
leaves the White House a greater man than 
he entered it, and the whole country attends 
him to the door and wishes him prosperity 
and God speed. 

Grover Cleveland is entering to take his 
place. How far he is competent to fill it, is 
a question that time alone can answer, but 
unless all signs fail, his exit from the White 


\ | | Arthur to-day. 
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House, four years hence, will not be as dig- 
nified and impressive as is that of Chester A. 
It is not in the nature of 
things that any man can emerge with credit 
or dignity from the mess of politicians with 


| whom he will be mixed up in the Demo- 
| cratic garbage heap. 
_ scramble and a melee; certain politicians will 
| grow rich; the country will suffer in purse 


There is bound to bea 


and in position, and Cleveland will only be 
saved from a serious loss of prestige by the 
circumstance that he has never yet acquired 
any. ‘* Vacuus viator cantabit ante la- 
tronem.” 

No; Chester Arthur has decidedly the best 
of it. He leaves the national prosperity safe 
and sound. No-one can blame him if another 
hand makes shipwreck of it. 





IN THE COLD. 

Ir, any time between last June and last 
November, some good fairy could have 
opened the eyes of that small, but distin- 
guished body of men who were then earnest- 
ly engaged in qualifying for the title of 
Mugwump, and have shown them their own 
position and prospects in this epoch of grace, 
March, 1885, we think they would, in the 
language of scripture, have called upon the 
mountains to fall upon them, and the rocks 
to cover them. For, assuredly, a more dis- 
mal, hopeless, disgruntled, utterly ‘‘ left ” 
body of men has never attempted to take a 
hand in politics since Cromwell purged the 
**Rump” parliament. 

Look at them, these mugwumps. They 
have cast away their share of the glorious 
heritage of Republicanism, bartering it for a 
dish of reform pottage, and they have been 
cheated even of this paltry priee. Some of 
them have suffered smartly in pocket for the 
course they took, and all have sunk immeas- 
urably in public esteem and influence. And 
Cleveland will none of them. In obedience 
to the good old Democratic doctrine, ‘ to 
the victors belong the spoils,” he and his 
Democratic supporters freely quaff the nectar 
of power and patronage, and leave the mug- 
wumps to get what consolation they can out 
of their own frozen, impracticable idea of 
reform. 


OUT 


They told us, in those haleyon days that 
intervened between nomination and elec- 
tion—they told us then that Cleveland was 
a singularly great and good man, conscien- 
tious even to the verge of eccentricity, and 
disinterested even beyond the possibilities of 
a Democratic nightmare. They had a lovely 
time during those few months. They resolved 
themselves into a mutual admiration society, 
gushed over Cleveland and each other as if 
they had all turned into Beechers for the 
nonce, and resolutely shut their eyes to cer- 
tain ugly blots in the character and record 
of their idol. But the blots were there, 
nevertheless, and far more deeply ingrained 
than the little label of ‘‘ Reform” which was 
only assumed for campaign purposes—and 








the blots remain now that the label has been 
laid aside as a trick that has served its pur- 
pose. 
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is sorry for you, you poor 
mugwumps — he grieves for you with an 
exceeding great greaviness. To be sure, he 
cannot resist interjecting the usual formula 
of Job’s comforters—‘“‘ we told you so;” but 
then we really did tell vou so, and you need 
only to cast your eyes over our files for that 
eventful period to be ussured of the fact. 
But the best advice THe JupDGE can offer 
you is to lay low and sing small for a few 
years, and when there is another election, 
see if you cannot creep back into the Re- 
publican party, if it be only to black the 
boots of honester and more steadfast men. 
But to accomplish this you must keep very 
quiet and make no noise whatever; in fur- 
therance of which aim it may become neces- 
sary to sit on Beecher. 

Nor have you any cause to get mad with 
Cleveland. He and his are only acting 
according to their lights. Any child in the 
United States, whose memory can embrace 
two presidential elections, could have told 
you six months ago exactly where you were 
going to land. 





INAUGURATED. 


BURCHARD’s oratory, Conkling’s malice, 
and the Solid South have worked together 
to the same end, and have accomplished their 
object. Grover Cleveland has been inaugu- 
rated President of the United States. His 
portly person has been deposited in the chair 
once adorned by Washington. ‘The series 
inaugurated by Lincoln has been broken— 
and broken by Cleveland. 

The reflection is not a very pleasant one 
for patriotic Americans, but it cannot be 
avoided. The deed has been done, and it 
only remains for the nation at large to accept 
the consequences with as much grace as may 
be. We may prepare ourselves for a new 
order of things, both socially and politically, 
for assuredly Cleveland is the very antithesis 
of Arthur, as Democracy is the very anti. 
thesis of Republicanism. 

We may prepare ourselves to hear a great 
deal of names which have been almost for- 
gotten in the last twenty years — names 
which were once execrated as national ene- 
mies, but which will now be canonized as 
Democratic saints. Already have coming 
events cast their shadows before. Already 
we have heard Jeff. Davis eulogized on the 
floor of the United States Senate, already 
has Lamar been spoken of as a member of 
the government of the United States. But 
with Hendricks as Vice President all becomes 
possible. The reconstruction of the rebel 
states takes a different meaning in the light 
of recent developments, and history must be 
re-written if we would rescue the name of 
our nation from charges of black ingratitude 
and besotted folly. 

Are we not paying rather dearly for the 
inestimable privilege of Cleveland, after all? 
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Was he worth it all—all this elevation of the 
national assassins above the national defen- 
ders; was he worth even the depression in 
business, and general “‘ hard times ” that so 
promptly followed the news of his election? 
Time will tell. 

But, meanwhile, a Democratic President 
has been inaugurated, and the country is 
constrained to make the best of it. 





THE THRIFTY DEMOCRAT. 


THE Democrats have assumed office, and 
they are going to make all the money out of 
the assumption they can, and they are going 
to commence without any unnecessary delay, 
either. The very inaugural festivities will 
furnish some little pabulum of profit to that 
party which one of its own recruits has 
represented as so hungry and so thirsty. 

Just cast your eye over this circular, gen- 
tle reader, and then change your mind about 
Barnum’s shrewd advertising, and yield the 
palm to Cleveland, Manning, Cowdery, Haz- 
zard & Co, :— 

New York, January ——, 1885. 
Mesa — —_— 

GENTLEMEN : 

The undersigned respectfully beg to call your 
attention to the fact that they have been selected by 
the Inaugural Committee, at Washington, D. C,, to 
furnish the Official Programme of the entire cere- 
monies to take place at the Inauguration of the 

HON. GROVER CLEVELAND 
to the Presidency of the United States, on the 4th 
day of March next, at Washington, D. C. 

This Programme is to be in the form of a unique 
and elegant Souvenir of the occasion and will be 
about 100 (with a beautiful illuminated 
cover) containing the route and order of the Proces- 


pages, 


sion; the Inauguration Ceremonies; the Music and 
Order of Dancing at the Ball, and programme of 
the Fireworks; Portraits of the President and Vice- 
President elect; a Biographical Sketch of each; 
Portraits of all form€r Presidents of the United 
States, and a history of all former Inaugurations; 
beautiful illustrations of Public Buildings in Wash- 
ington, as well as a synopsis of all its numerous 
attractions; and a list of the Inaugural Committees. 

This Programme will be published exclusively 
by us, under the supervision and by the authority 
of the Inaugural Committee at Washington, and 
will be circulated on all Grand Stands, Enclosures, 
and in all Public Buildings, under the control of 
the Committee, also upon all Railroads running 
into Washington, as well as in all the principal 
Cities of the United States. 

The Committee have given their consent (by a 
letter of authority to us, which we will submit to 
you) to the insertion of a limited number of Adver- 
tisements of a select nature; and as it would be 
superfluous to dwell upon the advantages of the 
book as a medium for bringing your wares to the 
public notice, we would respectfully say that we 
would be pleased to wait upon you, with further 
details and a sample copy of the book, should you 
be inclined to consider the matter of advertising 
therein, address 

Messrs. COWDERY & HAZZARD, 
21 BARCLAY STREET, 
NEW YORK CITY, 
This is a bona fide offer which we reprint 
from a printed circular, on the corner of 
which Messrs. Cowdery & Hazzard have 
pathetically penned, in red ink, ‘‘Can you 








OBEYVING 


SALOON PROPRIETOR—“ See here, you are doing some wholesale eating, and retail order- 


ing for fluids! Why don’t you shout ?” 





ORDERS. 


Free Lunch RounpER—‘“ Doctor told me never to drink while eating.” 


giveusany ads?” Wecan, Messrs. Cowdery, 
we can, and we do. We give you all this 
space, and won’t charge you a cent for it, 
either. And when, in the ripeness of Demo- 
cratic progress, the Washington Monument 
and the walls of the White House come to be 
let out for advertising purposes, we pray you 
of your charity, dear Cowdery, if your firm 
is ‘‘ selected by the Inaugural Committee, 
at Washington, D. C.,” to apportion this 
valuable space, that you will in your turn 
remember us, and “give us some ads.” 





The Bogus Apparition. 

Sine a song of night-time, 
All about a ghost; 

Folks in bed a-sleeping, 
Just as warm as toast. 

Rattle goes the window, 
Family awake, 

See outside a spectre,— 
All in terror quake! 

* * * * * 

Sing a song of day-light, 
People on the niove; 

Claim the house is haunted, 
Owner can’t disprove. 

Seeks another tenant, 
Hard as he can strive— 

Cuts the monthly rent from 
Fifty dolls. to five. 

* * * * * 

Sing a song of cuteness,, 
All about a ‘‘ spook ”; 

Neighbor laughs o’er sheet, and 
Phosph’rus he forsook 

After leaving house where 
As a ghost he went,— 

He will take that ‘‘ haunted ” (?) 


Place, at lowered rent ! ! 
J. E. FERGUSON, 


It Won’t Apply. 


THE grammar tells us how to talk; 
How it is either *‘ bended or bent!” 
But when you talk of ragged pants 
‘*mended or meant.” 


You can't get along with 
STOVE-IN—coal. 
WHEN an 


cashiered. 
gets stolen. 


army officer steals, he gets 
In other words when he steals he 


“‘THy sweet face haunts me still,” sang 
the illicit-whisky distiller to the revenue 
officer who arrested him. 

‘A KISS in time saves 9999,” said the 
young man who found then, for the first 
time, that his girl had false teeth. 


WHEN Miss X, the burlesque actress, mar- 


_ried Mr. Ernest Wood, the other day, all 


her friends said she had gone “from jest 
to Ernest.” 


‘Way do they call it ‘ In-augur-ation? ” 
asked Mrs. Dynamite. 

“* Oh, because the whole thing’s such a 
bore,” answered her spouse. 


To an anxious inquirer we would say, 
that, as a usual thing, a rubber stamp will 
not carry a letter through the United States 
Mail. 


*‘T don’t think Cleveland will ever see 
Washington alive,” remarked Jones to 
Smith, as the two were on their way to attend 


| the ‘‘ blow-out ” at the capital. 


| 


” 


‘« W-w-why not?” stammered Smith, as 
fearful thoughts about dynamiters and 
socialists flitted throngh his disordered 
mind. 

‘*Because Washington 


died eighty-six 
years ago,” 


responded Jones placidly. 





















































Sic Est Vita. 





BETTER, perhaps, we did not meet, 
So soon in grief to part, 

For love that is but half complete 
Plays havoc with the heart. 


Had I, by fav'ring Fate's decree, 
Escaped love's fitful ban, 

I might have lived, in fancy free, 
A richer, happier, man. 


I had not then, in princely pride, 
Assumed a buggy bill, 
Or run in debt for bangles 

Or monkied with the till. 


‘ snide,” 


I had not known my spirit droop, 
At mamma’s with’ring glance, 

Or sat on steps and caught the croup 
Thro’ basement of my pants, 


Her father’s boot got in its act 
Ere yet my love I spoke, 

I hope I left her heart intact, 
I know I left her, broke. 





“Jef. Joslyn” vs. French Mas- 


querades. 












RISTOPHER KOLUMBUS! but 
what an eventful time I had 
at that Cercle Francaise de 
I’Gaitie fancy-ball! 

Being an apparent mild 
specimen of a domesticated 
WY Benedict, it would ordinari- 
ly be supposed that I wouldn’t assimilate in 
a very great degree of assimilativeness with 
such hilarious doings as are prevalent at 
those Terpsichorean, Parisian-flavored gath- 
erings—but I cut loose from Mrs. Joslyn’s 
apron-strings, and took one of them in (to 
my sorrow) on the sly ‘“‘allee samee,” the 
other evening. 

I had heard of the ‘“‘ high-kicking” and 
wine-drinking pandemonium of French mas- 
querades, and so, when I saw an advertise- 
ment of the above society’s annual Masque 
Ball, I decided to pandemone a little bit my- 





self, and, although I surmised the major por- 
tion of its patrons would consist of French 
cooks, waiting maids, shop girls, etc., and 
not exactly in the feudal ancestried, coat-of- 
armed Joslyn station of life, I nevertheless 
invested five-dollars in a ticket therefore. 

My bachelor friends who intended going, 
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(and who swore secrecy as to my doing like- 


wise), very kindly suggested several char- 
acters that I might assume. One said I[ 
might wear a rimless plug hat, covered with 


| soft white rubber, and take the part of a gum- 


| tipped lead pencil. 








(This was a sarcastic fling 
at my bean-pole form.) Another told me to 
never mind a mask, but just dress up asaclown 
—look and act natwral—and go as a fool— 
while a third said to put asign on my breath, 
and represent a distillery! I finally con- 
cluded, however, to disguise myself as ‘‘Spar- 
tacus,” and appear in a Roman gladiatorial 
outfit. 

The giddy evening having arrived, I wove 
an ingenious fable for my wife’s benefit about 
‘** being obliged to sit up with asick friend,” 
and, leaving the confiding partner of my 
bosom at home, reading, I went post-haste 
to the costumer’s, after which—and incau- 
tiously spiritus Frumenti-ing at various drug 
stores en route—I finally reached the ball- 
room at about 11 o’clock, when the delirious 
**daunce” was at its height. 

Well, Isoon plunged in the naughty vortex, 
and, while schottishing with frisky Fairies, 
galloping with saucy Vivandieres, or doing 
the cotillion act with stately Queens, I fell 
against corpulent Falstaffs, trod on the 
toes of grim, domino’d Monks, and rendered 
myself a nuisance generally among the ‘‘trip- 
pers of the |. f. toe, in vain endeavor to keep 
step with the band-music, and also maintain 
a respectable equilibrium upon my far from 
sober legs. 

Yes, I felt “‘ tired;” and when the oppor- 
tunity offered, I got a charming little waltz- 
ess, who looked just too sweet for anything in 


er 
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her make-up as “‘ Cupid,” off in a corner, 
where I sat down and enjoyed a quiet flirta- 


tion with her, until refreshment time. We 
both became quite confidential during our 
chat, and without mentioning names, I told 


her I was a married man, and how I had 
bamboozled my better-half in order to be 
present, while she entertained me with a 
description of the manner in which she fooled 
her mistress in allowing her a “night off” 
from her duties, on the pretext of spending 
it with a mythical brother who had come 
a long distance to visit her, and would have 
to depart on the morrow. 

We enjoyed the recitation of each other’s 
harmless deceptions with great gusto; and, as 
we conversed, I asked the pleasure of my 
fair unknown’s company into the banquet, 


when served, and promised to take her home 
in my carriage after the same was over. 
‘* The hours rolled on—we would not stir, 
Without the ‘supper!’ word,” 
but at last it came, and I escorted my com- 
panion to the tables. Not being [afraid of 
meeting any other Benedicts there amid the 
masqueraders, who would give me away, for 
I would have the same “‘ bulge” on them, I 
ranged myself in line and waited for the 
order to unmask, with an infatuated curiosity 
to see my attractive ‘‘ Cupid’s” features. 
It came!—we unloosened the fastenings of 
our face-coverings simultaneously, and like 
thunder-claps, I successively realized—what? 
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First—That the female with whom I had 
been so familiar, was Mrs. Joslyn’s kitchen 
menial, chamber maid, and general utility 
woman !— 

Second—That my bachelor friends present 
were convulsed with mirth, and that the joke 
on me would surely leak out!— 

Third—That I had better slide home and 
confess everything to my wife!— 

Fourth—That my “frau” would insist on 
bouncing ‘“‘Cupid” alias Maggie Mulrooney— 
however innocent she might be—and get a 
new hired-girl to do the house-work!—and 

Fifth—That Mrs. J.* would consider 
French Masquerades as altogether too rich 
for her meek husband’s blood, as a future 
amusement diet! 

I spend all my evenings ‘‘under my own 
vine and fig-tree” now, and I endure a daily 
martyrdom down town, foi my office chums, 
it seems, are never going to let up rigging 
me about my “‘ tender little tid-bit mash” at 
that unfortunate Cercle Francais de )’Gaitie 
fancy ball. 





Schurz in the Cabinet. 

‘‘ THERE is some talk, Mr. President, that 
you intend to have Schurz in your cabinet.” 

Grov. C.—‘‘ Oh certainly. The fact is 
that Washington society has been spoiled b 
these dude administrations and would kick 
against a shirtless cabinet, though, if I could 
have my way, I would rather return to the 
Jeffersonian simplicity of a breech-cloth. 
But we'll have nothing fancy, mind you— 
biled shirts would be out of place in a work- 
ing cabinet.” 

From which we infer that no Schurz 
which have passed much of their time in hot 
water need apply. 





THE modern poet who expects to wake u 
some fine morning like Lord Byron and fin 
himself famous, should rise very late. 
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An “Often” 


Character. 


A MAN I know, it matters not 
What cognomen he bears, 

Who's quite o’errun with a huge lot 
Of impecunious cares. 


He seldom has a quarter bright— 
But always a cigar!— 

And when he has a cent, it light- 
Ly passes o’er some bar. 


He borrows money—‘‘ purely biz,”— 
In small amounts, I wean 

He ne’er returns, his conscience is 
So small ‘tis scarcely seen. 


He's of this kind, ‘‘ Old boy! wellmet!” 
And can good stories tell, 

He's very popular, and yet 
Much talked of—and not well! 


A Colonel ‘‘ Sellers” true is he, 
With new ‘ big scheme” each minute; 
‘“‘T say, now can’t you lend a V 
On this? There’s millions in it!” 


He still has brains, tho’ useless quite 
Within his present state; 

For in saloons from morn till night 
A man grows ‘‘out of date!” 


And when he dies, his friends will say, 

‘“What dead? Clean o'er the fence? 

Well, I declare! And, by the way, 
He owed me fifty cents!” 


Duvva. 








THANK Heaven I am again on éerra firma, 
and that I am alive to breathe once more my 
native air, and to tell the tale of my woes 
and sufferings. 

Such a voyage as we had coming over, and 
all the fault of Heraclitus, too. Fle sudden- 
ly made up his mind to leave Paris, and to 
start post haste for New York. Goodness 
knows what all the hurry was about. Some 
political scheme, I suppose, for he is going 
to be in Washington most of the winter, 
what there is left of it. 

Nothing would induce him to postpone 
his departure for the Eva Mackey Prince 
Colonna wedding, though I implored him, 
with tears and lamentations, and he knew I 
had laid all my plans to be present at the 
reception, and that I had ordered the love- 
liest costume imaginable. 

Start immediately he would, and start 
immediately he did, and I, his unfortunate 
wife. was forced to accompany him. Not 
without my new dress, however. I have at 
least that to comfort me for all the pleasures 








I was forced to leave behind, and if I don’t 
air it at the inauguration, it won’t be my 
fault. 

Well, as I was saying, his haste and pre- 
cipitation landed us in London just in time | 
for the Dynamite explosion, and then he 
must needs take passage for January thirty- | 
first. He couldn’t have selected worse 
weather if he’d had it made to order. 

Before we reached Queenstown the ship 
was pitching fearfully, and the third day 
out I made all necessary preparations for 
drowning. I was awfully sea-sick, so was 
little Kathleen, and my maid was completely 
prostrated and of no use at all. I managed | 
somehow or other to struggle into a lovely 
grey wrapper, that my Parisian dress-maker 

ad designed for just such an emergency. 
The ship lurched and plunged about so that 
I had hard work to find my mother of pearl! 
pe sey a that matched my robe. At last 

seized from the cabin box what I supposed 
was the book, and clasping it fervently in 
my hands I sank back into my berth, saying 
to myself, in the words of the poet— 


‘“‘Now come he slow or come he fast, 
It is but death that comes at last.” 


How long I lay there offering up ejaculato- 


| were pleasant to look upon though. 


| board. 





ry prayers, I know not. 

The sea seemed to grow rougher and 
rougher, and I became sicker and sicker. | 
After a long interval I realized that Hera- 
clitus had entered the cabin. He braced him- | 
self against the wood-work, and commenced | 
rummaging in the box. Then he swore a 
little, and then, looking in upon me, he 
said, ‘* Well; you’re pale enough,” and then 
all of a sudden he ejaculated, ‘‘ what upon 
earth are you clutching at that pack of cards 
for?” 

“‘Cards!” gasped I. ‘I thought I had 
my prayer book.” Sure enough, instead of 
my beautiful prayer book, I was holding 
and praying over a pack of cards that Hera- 
clitus had been searching for. 

Bursting into a heartless and brutal laugh 
he handed me the prayer book, grabbed his 
cards, and made his escape from the state 
room. | 
I believe he’d play poker on my very 


grave, and use my bones for poker chips. I 
was a fool not to persist in getting a divorce 
long ago. 

Well, all things end, and so did our voy- 
age, though we were twelve days crossing. 
Before the storm ceased the water broke 
into the ladies cabin, and my wrapper and 
prayer book were both utterly ruined. I 
can tell you the pavements of New York 
Even 
Heraclitus acknowledged he was glad to get 
off the steamer. 

I don’t know where he kept himself on 
I saw very little of him, and he 
always smelled of liquor. 

We are now at the hotel, and can’t have 
our house till the first of May. I have had 
lots of calls, and everybody likes my pretty 


| costumes, 


Heraclitus stamped, and raved, and swore 
over the troubles at the barge office, but he 
is always making a fuss about something. I 
only had twelve trunks, and he said twelve 
were eleven too many. 

We shall go to Washington soon, though 
I don’t know what he expects to get out of 
the government, for he wasn’t a Cleveland 
man. 

Time alone will tell. I know Heraclitus 
intended to get back in the fall to vote for 
Blaine, but he was unavoidably detained, 
and after the news of the election had been 
received, he said he was glad he had remained 
on the other side. 

New York seems dull to me after Paris, 
where I was oh, so happy. I miss the atten- 
tion of Baron , though I never men- 
tion his name to my husband. 

I took comfort in the thought that, per- 
haps, if we remained in Washington, I might 
like Cleveland, but now since I’ve heard 
about his dourgeois table manners, I’ve lost 
all respect for him. 

I could have stood his little peccadillos, 
that the papers made such a fuss about, but 
if the President-elect carries his food to his 
mouth with his knife, I, for one, will have 
nothing to do with him. 


Heraclitus says that the probabilities are 
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Bippy MuLpoon—“‘ Faiz, even the poorest of us have ther same pleasures as ther rich.” 
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THE JUDGE. 











that I’ll never have a chance to see how Mr. 
Cleveland does eat. 

Well, we’ll see whether I will or not. I’ve 
got more plans in my head than even Mr. 
Pennyfeather has any idea of, and if I don’t 
dine at the White House before summer, 
I'll eat the dress I’ve selected to wear there. 

So much for the latest intentions of 

PENELOPE PENNYFEATHER. 








A PRESSING 


AFFAIR, 





A PRETTY little tailoress, 

With rosy cheeks and lips as red, 
Answered my polite inquiry— 
**T can press your suit,” she said. 


In the weeks that swiftly followed, 
Nearly every day I called; 

It was wonderful how many 
Clothes of mine she overhauled. 


Here were buttons to be sewed on, 
A hundred different rents to mend, 
And each new task permitted me 
Delightful hours with her to spend. 


At length our friendship grew so great 
It bore another kind of fruit— 

I said I loved her, was’t in vain? 

She smiled and blushed, and with voice hushed 
Made answer—‘‘ You can press your suit.” 


The swell’s exhortation — Mumm’s the 
word. 


Gone up higher — the man who didn’t 
know it was loaded. 


When you see a man with a boil on his 
nose, you can depend upon it he is in a bad 
humor. 


Silk stockings range from $2.50 to $50 a 
pair, and plenty of calves can be found to 
wear them. 


rr . 

he microscope reveals four thousand 
muscles in the caterpillar. Good gracious! 
How many would it reveal in the Sullivan? 


An exchange tells how to prepare a Tar- 
tar meal. As most any man, who wants to, 
can ‘‘catch a Tartar,” this meal should 
become very popular. 


In speaking of a Texas bank failure, a 
daily paper says that in consequence of the 
disaster the cashier died of “‘ accelerated 
disease.” A case of cold lead poisoning, 
probably. 


Borax is so abundant at Columbia, Neva- 
da, that it sells for fourcentsa pound. Ah, 
at last we have found out where the hotel 
clerk’s diamond comes from. 


Two women in Buffalo have gone crazy 
over the stories told them by a fortune-tel- 


| colds, and general stagnation diptheria. 


would die old maids, and the shock proved 
too great for them. 


A Lowell genius has invented a trap with 
which he expects to catch cholera germs and 
thus put a mee on the disease whenever it 
appears. The trap will be baited with green 
apples, tramps, and a section of sewer-pipe. 

The man who shall invent some sort of an 
arrangement that will thaw out frozen pipes, 
and thus put the predatory plumber to flight, 
shall reap exceeding many shekels there- 
from,—aye, verily, shall he; and men will 
rise up and call him blessed. 


A new umbrella holder for the hall is made 
in the likeness of a brass mortar. It is so 
constructed that ‘‘absent-minded” church 
deacons, parsons, and other fanciers of silk 
and alpaca will be shot full of red pepper 
and sand the minute they lay hands on the 
wrong umbrella. 


The salary of school teachers in Morocco 
is fifteen cents a month. This don’t seem 
very princely, but it should be remembered 
that in Morocco a yard of cotton will clothe 
a whole family, and as great a fewness as this 
exists in all the other necessaries of life. 

TOM ADDIS. 











SILVER SLUSH. 


The worst kind of slush is the kind that gives the 


people hard times, coughs, business depression, 


Destrovus of doing in all things as the 
Parisians do, they paved the place with 
asphalt, but when they perceived that that 
sort of pavement couldn’t stand the climate 
for thirty seconds, they paved it with good 
intentions. 


We were standing in a picture gallery, 
the other day, lost in admiration of an ex- 





NOT A WORKMAN IN DISGUISE. 


FaRMER—“‘ Looking for work?” 

Tramp—‘ Looking for work at my time of life, 
when I have dodged it ever since 1 was born; what 
do you take me for?” 


Grover CLEVELAND is not a small man. 
When he steps out he makes a vacancy so 
vast that it requires a Hill to fill it. 


Oscar WILDE’s lectures are now all on 
the subject of ladies dress. ‘They call him, 
the ‘‘ Dress Improver” in England. They 
use the same word, too, when they speak of 
a bustle. 

“‘SHeE’'ll go all right,” said my country 
cousin, when she lent me her pony to drive. 
**Only don’t let her get the rein under her 
tail.” So, of course, when the shower came, 
I held up an umbrella, but that wasn’t what 
she meant, and she laughed when I came 
home like that, and said it was the lines she 
meant. Couldn’t she say so? 








OUR HIRED GIRL. 


of her fantastic 
type high 


A word painting characteristics, mounted 





quisite painting of Cupid and Psyche, when 
our artistic dream was rudely dispelled by a 
coarse voice at our elbow, saying, in stentor1- 
an tones: ‘‘ Ain’t that pretty now? But 
what queer names, Cupi 
artists do beat all.” 


Rumor has been heard to remark on one 
or two occasions that the minister of Ply- 
mouth Church is to be minister at the Court 
of St. James in the good time coming The 
congregation of the Court of St James’ is to 
be congratulated. What that congregation 
likes best is to have a minister sent to them 
who isa ready speaker, and a bad diplomatist, 
and Brother Beecher will fill the bill to the 





ler. They were probably informed that they 


brim. 


HER cheeks were as red as the blushing rose, 


| Reflected two-fold on her turned up nose, 


and Sich;—them | 





Her eyes cross over, her toes turn in, 

And she wears a blue wart on the edge of her chin. 
She bakes and brews, and hammers and scolds 

At the man of the house and the cookey-moulds, 
She paints the kitchen a crimson lake 

And, for classic ugliness ‘‘ takes the cake !” 


Gentle reader, please allow me to take you 
bi yer lilly-white me and—not “lead you 
over the water,” but down inter the base- 
ment ov our house. It iz wash da, and we 
always hav a rare curiosty caged there on 
sich occashions, yes, there it iz. 

“« What,” I hear you exclaim, “ that rag- 
bag sticking out ov a wash tub with a pair 
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LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS. 


ov ancient sox depending from the end?” 
The same mi frend. ‘That’s Madamozell 
Biddy—Miss Doodle for short, brought up 
on the bottle in Cork. She iz sokin her hed 
to get the quince seed glu onto her bangs, but 
she iz ezy onter the clothes. Sez she don’t 
rub ’em to deth, jest sokes ’em over night in 
strong lye, that perforates little holes for the 
sope suds ter get inter. Makes it very con- 
venient for me to put on mi pants, havin’ so 
meny airholes I can get ’em on either side up, 
drop in mos enywhere. 

Talk about fryin’ sorsingers and unions! 
If she can’t rastle a spider pritty big then 
I’m a millionair. Not one of those fat yello 
things what hav glass Ize and 14 legs whitch 
travel in az meny diffrent directions at the 
same time an scare women outer a 2 years 
growth ov hair pins, but a metal spider with 
a broken handle an’ ornamented with land- 
scapes done in iron rust. 
the wa ours iz. She can’t find it ezy to 
handle when she can’t find the handle ezy. 
(Jim says this is tort-ology. Probably becoz 
the handle iz gone). 

Course all gurlz has a bo, and ours isn’t a 
exception. Herz is the nite watchman on 
our street. 








At least that iz | 


she steels inter the front parlor and catches 
on to the fruit and then tha sit bi the fire an 
enjoy it, while he drinks her health in 4 
varieties ov our best wine. We usually find 
him next morning out in the back yard hold- 
ing the steps down, and tryin’ toexplain that 
he iz lookin’ fer his beat. Evidently mistakes 
our flower bed for a vegitable garden. 

There’s one thing I admire in Miss Biddy, 
and that iz her luv ov the Doodle family. 
She entertains ’em bi the dozen, and tha 
always go awa loded with sugar, tea, fruit, 
cake or sum such little token ov her regard. 
She must deny herself to be so generous, fer 
she only gets $2.00 a weak. 

Then she does smash crockery in sich a 
ezy graceful way, one can hardly keep their 
Ize off her, (much less their hands), and she 
dusts the polish off our piano, and busts 
plate glass with a non-she-lance only at- 
tained by long practice. 

She fractured the lim’ ov the mahogany 
centre table last weak, but mother dasn’t 
complain for fear she will leave and carry the 
spoonz off; mother iz perfektly rite in desirin 
to mantane the spoon department. — Its 


| always been mi opinion if she got mad she’d 
When we hay all gone ter sleep ' 


kick out the under-pinning ov the house and 








let us all settle inter the celler. She evinces 
such a lovin desire ter dust mi coat with the 
rong end ov the broom, that I don’t invade 
her domane unless driven bi hunger or hard 
presst for jam. 

It makes her nice an’ mad when I get on 
the safe side ov the fence and sing a little 
himn I’ve decomposed fer her benefit. It 
runz as following;— 


GAZELLE BIDDY. 
(By permission ov mi Mary Ann). 
Our hired gurl iz a screecher, 
With a foot like an acre of ground, 
And she wiggles her toes like a preacher, 
When her arms go round and round. 
CHORUS, 
She's a daisy, she’s a darlin, 
She’s a bunch of soiled calico 
She’s a lamb; 
She is going south, 
When she shuts her mouth 
You can feel the jar a hundred yards away. 
This generally makes her stand on her 
hands in the yard and turn black in the face, 
after which she arms herself and persues me 
round a tree till she’s tired, while I vary the 
entertainment bi onkoring the chorus, and, 
with a slight change for the sake ov varity 
shriek— 
She’s a pie-plate, she’s an oil-can, 
She's the roof ov a frozen ice-house, 
She’s a fraud; 
When she tries to talk, 
Her nu false teeth balk 
And she kicks a hole in the heavens evry time! 
There are other little xcentricities ov 
character and facetious displays ov wit she 
indulges into, such as taken # vacation ov 3 
daz outer the 7 whitch I won’t enlarge onto 
owing ter mi natural administration for the 
workin’ classes in general, and Our Hired 
Gurl in particular. 
‘* CLYDE.” 
THE house of Bourbon—a Kentucky still- 
house. 


Pew rents are falling. The hard times 
make people saving even of the means of be, 
ing saved. 


WueEN the thermometer is at zero, and thé 
solitary stove on a strike, the judicious 
country pastor will think twice before he 
tempts his shivering flock with glowing pic- 
tures of fire. 





It has been remarked that during the win- 
ter months editors, more than the rest of 
mankind, suffer from severe colds. This 
comes of their perverse habit of sitting down 
every day on all The Beautiful Snow that is 
shoveled into the sanctum. 


Ir seems from the result of the last pew 
renting in Plymouth Church that Brother 
Beecher’s late venture has netted him about 
seven thousand dollars short—a really hand- 
some sum for these hard times. Which of 
his brother Argonauts can show a better 
winning. 


A youngé clergyman, who had allowed his 
unruly member to run him into ascrape, asked 
the much experienced paster of Plymouth 
Church to help him out with wise counsel. 
‘‘ Well,” said brother Beecher, ‘‘ better let 
bad enough alone. I find that when I happen 
to put my foot into it, and try to get it out, 
I only succeed in getting the other foot in.” 
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THE JUDGE. 














THE month of February was a most un- 
profitable one for the Profession. 
| Battling with the elements, and fighting 
| with the thirty-thousand roller skating rinks 
scattered broad-cast over this fair land, 
| proved too much for several companies on 
the road, and there have been large additions 
to the number of impecunious actors that | 
frequent the neighborhood of Union Square. 

Henry snow storms kept Mme. Janauschek 
and company at Des Moines, Ia., for three 
days. 

Even Minnie Palmer and the irrepressible 
Rogers got stuck in the snow at Galesburg, 
Ill., and at Burlington, Ia., but ‘‘ My Sweet- 
heart,” with her stockings, her diamonds, 
and her Rogers intact, was extricated by 
means of special engines and snow plows, 
and proceeded on her way rejoicing. 

A Michigan blizzard struck the Thomp- 
son Opera Company only five miles from 
Bay City, where they were billed to ve. 

They were snow bound for fifty-four hours, 
and were on the brink of starvation when an 
enterprising member of the troupe discov- 
ered, in an adjoining baggage car, a supply 
of milk and eggs. These comestibles were 
immediately confiscated, and afforded nour-* 
ishment to the singers till relief arrived. 

The skating rinks at Fort Bend and Cat 
Spring, Texas, proved too much for the 
Emma Abbott Troupe, so their engagements 
were cancelled at these places. 

A cold wave struck Galveston before the 
arrival of the prima donna, and the seven 
roller rinks were deserted for the ice on the 
bayous! 

According to the correspondent of a morn- 
ing paper, Miss Abbott, after giving two 
successful evening performances, followed 
the example of Galveston, and also wefit 
skating. 

What happened afterwards, we leave the 
enthusiastic correspondent to relate, which 
he does in the following words:— ' 





‘Miss Abbott ‘Ts.a much better skater than any 
of the rest of the G@mpany, and had soon skated far 
out of sight from thém. The best skaters in Gal- 
veston tried vainly-to keep up with her, and she 
was the admiratior of our fashionable society. 

‘‘As Miss Abbott was gliding over the crystal 
surface, with rosy cheeks, like an ice nymph, she 
heard a sharp, suddencry. The primadonna turned 
and saw a little girl but a short distance away skate 
into an air-hole, Miss Abbott skated with all her 
might toward the spot. As she neared it she felt 
the rotten ice crack and snap under her. She saw 
that it would not be possible for her to skate to the 
air-hole. ‘She got down on her hands and knees, 
threw off her heavy: sealskin cloak to make her 
lighter, and crawled catefully .yet swiftly towards 
the spot where the girl had- disappeared. The 
| treacherous ice threatened to break under her at 
| every move. She saw the little girl go down twice. 
‘* As the child came to the surface of the water 

the third time Miss Abbott stretched out her hahd’} 
and caught the girl by the shoulder. With almost 
incredible strength she dragged the little one out of 
| 











the water. How Miss Abbott got with the child to 
the strong ice again, she says she does not know, 
but Colonel Johnson, of the Galveston Guards, and 
Al Smith, the popular young grocer here, say that 
she slid the girl over the weak ice, and followed 
behind, securing the safety of the child before think- 
ing of her own. 





‘The rescued child, who was the daughter of Dr. 
Parker, of Galveston, was carried by Colonel John- 
son to the cottage of James Turner, a fisherman on 
the banks of the bayou, and was carefully cared 
for. 

** Miss Abbott was somewhat excited, but after 
learning that the child had recovered and was suf- 
fering only a slight shock, sheskated away as rapid 
ly as possible and returned to Galveston. 

**To-night Miss Abbott will sing Marguerite at 
the Grand Opera House. The Mayor and the City 
Council will attend in a body. It is thought that 
the scene will be one of wild excitement. 

** At this hour hundreds of citizens have gathered 
around Miss Abbott’s hotel. Flowers have been 
sent to her from all parts of the city.” 


The story is rather thin, and so was the 
ice, and rescuing a child from drowning is a 
more novel advertisement than that of hav- 
ing diamonds stolen. 

At home, the International Roller Skat- 
ing Tournament threatens to make bad busi- 
ness for the theatres in this city. 

It is said that the skating fever in Maine 
is abating, and that the rinks there are being 
utilized by the Salvation Army and by sev- 


eral large fruit and vegetable canning corpo- 
rations. 

What will become of all the big barracks 
here when the craze dies out, is a conun- 
drum for the owners to answer. 

Just at present THE JUDGE would suggest 
that one of these caravansaries might advan- 
tageously be turned into a hospital for the 
benefit of those who become ruptured, crip- 
pled and disabled while practicing in other 
rinks. 

This is the last week of the Florences at 
The Star. Their amusing performances 
have drawn good audiences. ‘‘ Patience” 
has proved attractive at The Casino, and 
‘* Impulse ” is doing fairly well at Wallack’s. 

Daly changes his bill frequently. Mr. 
Stoddard’s illustrated lectures at this thea- 
tre are decidedly interesting. These will be 

iven at eleven o'clock on Monday and 
‘hursday mornings, during Lent. 

This is the week set apart for Harrigan 

and Hart to take possession of the Four- 








MAKING 
DrUNKARD’s Express—‘* Yer husband giv me twenty-five cents ter bring him home.” 


INDIGNANT WirE—“‘ Well, I will give yor 








MONEY. 


t fifly cents to take him back.” 
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THE JUDGE. 





teenth Street Theatre. 

Robson and Crane have been trying again 
to make Mr. Joseph Bradford’s comedy, 
«* The Cherubs” successful. A vain attempt. 
These two clever comedians certainly need a 
new play. Louis Aldrich, in ‘ My Part- 
ner,” follows them this week at the Grand 
Opera House. 

‘‘Gasparonne ” is on its second week at 
The Standard, and ‘‘A Prisoner for Life” 
holds the boards at the Union Square. 

The Eden Musee has added the represen- 
tation of the shooting of O’Donovan Rossa 
by Yseult Dudley to its collection, and the 
Hungarian Gypsy band discourses sweet 
music for all. 





Lilian on Rollers. 

I MADE my first appearance on roller skates 
the other night: I was not the startling suc- 
cess I should like to have been; still I didn’t 
disgrace myself or upset every soul in the 
room, like the funny men who write their ex- 
periences for the papers. 

Regina, of course, didn’t want me to go— 
Regina is so mean; but Jack said that I had 
some rights that a white man was bound to 
respect, and he’d take me if it was only to spite 
Reg! Jack is my idea of a Christian char- 
acter, especially when he sides with me 
against the common foe—that sister of ours. 

Of course, it was very sweet of him to in- 
sist upon my going, but I think he might 
have stayed with mea Jiftle while longer 
when we reached the Rink; however, every 
day that I live proves to me that you mustn’t 
expect much from a man and a brother ! 

Of course, that selfish Regina sailed off the 
instant her skates were strapped on—never 
thought of helping me! ‘That girl has no 
more natural affection than a tad pole! 

Jack was a little bit better, he took me 
round the room two or three times, and then 
told me to ‘‘ strike out, and play it alone.” 

‘Strike out!” Good grief! how could I 
‘strike out” when my feet felt as though 
they belonged to somebody else, and seemed 
to delight in running away from me! [I just 
held on to Jack for dear life—if he had left 
me I should simply have died on the spot! 
Talk about adrowning man and a straw, 
Jack was my straw, and I clung to him like 
grim death! 

Well, he was very good natured, though I 
know in his heart he wanted to swear at me; 
he skated round the rink once more, and I 
tottered and slid, and scrambled and jerked 
afterhim. Suddenly he said: ‘‘ Oh, by jove! 
there’s Miss Van Dyke—here Lil., you sit 
down—lI’ll be back in a moment!” 

Jack’s idea of a “‘moment” is rather 
prey he was gone halfanhour! At first 

didn’t mind, it was rather good fun watch- 
ing the skaters glide smoothly past, and see- 
ing the beginners tumble and sprawl and try 
to look as though they liked it; but presently 
the band played such a perfect waltz, it was 
physically impossible to sit still! Ican dance 
to perfection if I can’t skate, and before I 
knew what had happened, I was on my feet 
‘playing it alone.” Shall I ever forget the 
agony of that moment? I slid way out into 
the middle of the floor, and there I stood, 
afraid to move, watching with terrified eyes 
the surging mass of humanity as it swept by 
me,— 

People, people everywhere, 
And not a soul to help! 

“Oh, it was pitiful!” Small boys rushed 
madly in front of me, fancy skaters darted 
gracefully past me, floor-managers skimmed 
airily away from me—but zo one offered to 





UNCLE SAM’S TACTICS. 





1. WITH THE SPRING BIRDS UNCLE 8AM THINKS 
HE HEARS THE CUSTOMARY WAR WHOOP. 





2. BUT IS SOMEWHAT DISAPPOINTED IN NOT BEING 
ABLE TO FIND ANY FOE. 





help! I never in my life was so miserable! 


I thought if I could just get back to my seat, 


‘I should be perfectly happy, but I might as 


well have wished myself in the moon! 


Regina sailed past, but before I could call | 
isapeared in the crowd! I | 


to her, she had 
saw Jack in the distance, doing the devoted 
to pretty Miss Van ple—erlliontiy he had 
forgotten all about his poor little sister! I 
couldn’t stand there forever, I must make 
him see me, or die in the attempt! 

‘* Jack!” I moaned piteously, but he didn’t 
hear me, and then I gave way to despair! 


Perhaps if I sit down some good Samaritan | 


would think I had fallen and take me some 
where—I didn’t much care where. I had 
hardly decided on this plan, when a small 
boy whirled into me, each foot “struck out” 
in a different direction, I felt myself going 
and grabbed wildly at the nearest object. It 
happened to be a young and good-looking 
man, but that wasn’t my fault! I didn’t 
even see his face until we had slid the whole 
length of the room—I really thought we 
were going out the front door! 

He was a splendid skater, and such a great, 
big, strong creature (I do so dove » big man) 





3. IMPROVES HIS TIME STUDYING UP A PLAN TO 
BUY THE WHOLE UTE NATION. 





4. AS CAUTION IS NECESSARY HE STARTS OFF ON 
TIP TOR. 


and when he said in such a deep, protecting 
voice—‘‘ Don’t be frightened, I won’t let you 
fall,” I just clung to him confidingly—it was 
simply heavenly to have something to hold 
on to! 
| Of course I know I ought to have subsided 
| into a seat and said ‘Thank you” in afrigid, 
| ‘*don’t-you-dare-stay-near-me” tone; but I 
didn’t! 1 skated with him all the rest of the 
| evening and got on beautifully, till I saw 
_ Jack coming for me, looking, well—fierce is 
/a very mild little adjective to describe him! 
| He was positively ferocious ! 
The unknown took in the situation at a 
oo, raised his hat and left me, and then 
| Jack thundered, ‘“‘ Where did you meet that 
man?” I came very near saying “ It’s Mr. 
Robinson, I’ve known him for years! ”’—but 
fortunately I didn’t. It is the only time I 
have found honesty to be the best policy, 
for Jack went on, ‘‘Do you know you have 
| been making an exhibition of yourself with a 
| champion prize fighter!!!” 
Oh, horrors of war! Imagine my feelings! 

| All the way home, Regina growled like a 
bear, Jack swore like a trooper, and I was 
utterly wretched! 
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THE JUDGE. 











5. BLUNDERS UPON JUST SUCH A VILLAGE AS HE 
WAS LOOKING FOR 





6. IMMEDIATELY SPREADS HIMSFLF IN ORDER TO 
SURROUND IT, 


The School System of Philadelphia. 

Wuen friends have sufficiently feasted 
their eyes on the sumptuous Inaugural Ball 
of Cleveland as depicted on the large supple- 
plement that accompanies this issue, let 
them reverse the medal—turn the big sup- 
plement over, and take a glance at the prac- 
tical workings of a political school system as 
exemplified in our sister city of Philadel- 
phia. 

Mr. Tim Rooster, the pot-house member 
of the schoolboard, presents a phase of Phil- 
adelphia education which will doubtless 
shock educators, but even he is not the worst 
outcome of euch a system—for there is a 
depth below him, of which decency forbids 
more than the merest mention. 

Considering the reputation that the city of 
Philadelphia has borne for benevolent insti- 
tutions, the prominent standing of her bar, 
and much besides that has distinguished 
that city, we regard this feature of the ad- 
ministration of such a department as one of 
those anomalies that occasionally occur in 
human affairs. It appears as though the | 
fundamental purpose of education was en- 





UNCLE SAM’S TACTICS. 
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4. BUT I8 FOILED BY UNEXPECTED APPEARANCE 
OF A LARGE CIRCLE OF UNEXPECTED ACQUAIN- 
TANCES. 


— ———— 





8. WHO CONVINCE HIM OF *THEIR FRIENDLY 
TENTIONS BY ‘‘ BURYING” THE HATCHET. 


IN- 


positively demoralizing substituted. 

A recognition of education as a develop- 
ment of character by all possible proper 
surroundings of youth, woul make such a 
thing impossible; and a knowledge that 
the conduct of schools is a specialty, 
would make it apparent that the  selec- 
tion of these pales « of education could 


not be properly made in an ordinary delegate ; 


convention. It would only be going one 


step further in the direction of an entire | 


oblivion of anything like a proper manage- 
ment of the schools, to permit the teachers 
to be selected by the same agency. We are 
not informed that our neighbors choose their 
military administration in this way, and it 
is only a greater error to permit a school de- 
partment to be governed by politics and 
nominating conventions. 

New York, with all its commercial whirl, 
and immense transient population, has had 
the wisdom to preserve its future, by taking 
every precaution to protect the instruction 
of its youth. It has taken the school depart- 
ment as nearly out of politics as it is possible 
to do, its central beled being appointed, and 





tirely lost sight of, and, instead, a system | the local trustees or school visitors are ap- 








9. AND LIFT IS HAIR IN REMEM- 


BRANCE 


KINDLY 

















10. 
FIELD. 


LEAVING HIM IN QUIET 
TO THE VICTORS BELONG THE SPOILS. 


POSSESSION OF THE 





pointed by that board. 

Philadelphia, with its large resident popu- 
lation, and traditions, should have a model 
school system; and we can only believe that 
for some unforseen reason the present shock- i 
ing system has been allowed to exist, having 
originated years ago when the community | 
was small and such a system could be better 
administered. 











The Reason Why. 


a | 


‘* Ou! pa, look what pretty door-knobs! ” 

** Those are not door-knobs, my son; they 
are gentleman’s eyes.” 

‘* What funny eyes! What makes the poor 
gentleman’s eyes stick out like door-knobs, 

9” 


‘**He is a Democrat, my son, and has heard 
that there will be no change of postmasters.” 
| —Newman Independent. 





Is there any case on record where a cow- 
| boy used a revolver without “ flourishing” 
it?—Boston Globe. 
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His Pa Had a Cloven Tongue. 

‘“* WHO preached to the disciples on the day 
of Pentecost?” asked a Newman Sunday 
school teacher of her class. 

** Peter,” shouted the class in chorus. 

‘And what appeared unto them?” 

**Cloven tongues,” said the class. 

‘* What is a cloven tongue?” 

‘“The class remained silent, and the 
teacher was about to explain, when the 
smallest boy exclaimed : 

“* My pa’s got one.” 

‘* You are mistaken,” said the teacher. 
‘“*This wasa miracle, and miracles do not 
occur now.” 

** Yes, he has a cloven tongue,” said the 
boy, ‘‘for I saw him put a clove on his 
tongue this morning as soon as he took a 
drink out of a jug!” —Newman Independent. 





To break up colds, fevers and inflamma- 
tory attacks, use Dr. Pierce’s Compound 
Extract of Smart-Weed. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed 
in his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a sim 
Be vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of 

onsumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and 

eS ections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous 
Debility and all Nervous ( Jomplaints, after having tested its 
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his 
duty to make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by 
this motive and a desire to relieve human suffering, | will send 
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe, in German, 
French or English, with full directions for prep: aring and usin, 
Sent by mail by addressing with stamp, naming this paper, v 
A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y 








# HYSICIANS and Druggists recommend Brown's 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining Iron 
with pure vec etable tonics,it quickly and completely Cures 
Dyspepsia, Indiges- 

tion, W eakness,im 

pure Blood, Mala- 

ria, Chills and Fe- 

vers & Neuralgia. An unfailing remedy for Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
peculiar to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives 
Enriches and puri- tion of food, re- 
fies the blood, stim- lievesHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
assimila- muscles & nerves 

Does not injure the teeth cause headache 
or produce constipation ; all other 
Iron medicines do. Genuine has 


ITT 


, trade-mark and crossed red lines on 
KX wrapper. Take no other. Madeonly by 
*4 . 

OEM BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, Mé 


aids the 










New Scrap Pictures and Tennyson’s Poems mailed 
free for 10 cta. CAPITAL CARD CO., Hartford, Conn. 


MUST BE USED. 


156 
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Dr. Young’s Patent Electric Belts. 
FOR THE CURE OF NERV 
OUSNESS, NERVOU S DERBIL 
ITY, SS OF MANHOOD, 
WE: ‘ESS OF poet AND 
MIND “YOu Lt i ERRORS. 
&e A - er ‘WORK TO 
BE GIVEN A showing 





sufferers how he: y may be cured 

and recover Health, Strength and Manly Vigor, WITHOUT 

THE AID OF MEDICINE will be se wud free by post on receipt 
of stamped directed — lope Addre 

Dr. » u NG, 445 r “anal Street, New York. 

62" Mention this Ad, 


$777 





and expenses to Agents, Terms and 
Au ves FREE. Address P. O. VICKERY, Au- 
gusta, Maine. 





Hidden Name, Embossed snd New Chrome 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 48 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Illustra um and 
Price Listand Agent’s Canvassing Outfit, all 
forlScts. SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 














“tranon wonts ls 0 & TRICYCLES 
n St Sty 

yt catalogue sent free =~ 

imomonanae.| THE POPE MFG-CO---; 


CHICAGO. 537 WASHINGTON 5ST. 
L-~ BOSTON. MASS. 


Aset of Toy Parlor Furniture 
containing Chairs, Sofa, Piano & Stool, 
Clock, Easy Chairs, Screens, Rugs, 
Vases, &c, made in imitation of the most 
fashionable Piush and Ebony Parlor 
Suits, and “Ta; Days,’’ the popular 
16p. hiesrated Magesine for Bovsand 


7. aa Tt nat “4 this ORS Address 






















He is a Reformer. 


«« Briaas,” said a Pine street lawyer to his | 


young clerk, ‘‘ why weren’t you at the office 
earlier this morning?” 

‘* Beg pardon, sir, but I am a reformer. 
I believe that the office should seek the man, 
not the man the office. ”— Williamsport Break- 


fast Table. 





She Hit Him Hard. 


It was late and she had been yawning for 
half an hour, but he did not take the hint. 

**T see,” he said, ‘‘ that Tennyson in his 
drama speaks of men as (iod’s trees and wo- 
men as God’s flowers. It is natural that he 
should compare women to flowers, but I can- 
not see why he should compare men to trees.” 

‘‘T can,” she said. 

7 You can?” 

“Yes ; this i is winter, ain’t it,’ 

sal is.? 

“Well,” she said, with another yawn as 
she glanced toward the clock, ‘‘ the reason 
he compared men to trees is that trees don’t 
leave till spring.’ 

He was on his 
Boston Budget. 


yay home a minute later.— 


A Valuable Hint. 


** What are you buying now?” asked Ned 
Stevenson of Andrew Powell, on meeting the 
latter in Bell’s jewelry store. 

‘*T am looking for some present to give 
my wife on her birthday. | tell you, making 
presents costs a heap of money. 

‘‘Why don’t you do asIdo? 1 have never 
failed to make my wife a present on her 
birthday every year for twenty-five years, and 
I am not out a cent thus far.” 

‘* How do you manage it?” 

‘‘It is very simple. After we were mar- 
ried, when her birthday came around I gave 
her a twenty dollar gold piece. When my 
birthday came around ~ gave me the 
twenty dollar piece back, and we have kept 
that up ever since, and neither of us are out 
a cent.” —Tezas Siftings. 





Paid the Debt. 


THE following true incident was published 
by the local papers, years ago, but being true, 


and having been crushed to earth, rises 
again: 
In Van Buren there once lived an old 


gentleman by the name of John Bostick. 
He kept a hotel, and was also proprietor ofa 
blacksmith shop. A well known minister, 
Rev. Mr. Buchanan, who always put up with 
Bostick, met the hotel man on the street, 
one day, after having staid all night with 
him, and said: 

** Well, Uncle John, how much do I owe 
you?” ss 
‘*Owe me for what, Brother Buck?” 

‘Why, you know I have staid all night 
with you.” 


‘*Yes, but you know I never charge 


| preachers.” 


**T know that, Uncle John, 
horse shod.” 

‘* Brother Buck, I never charge a preacher 
for shoeing his horse.” 

‘‘T don’t want work done for nothing,” 
said the preacher. 

‘Well, Brother Buck, just remember me 
in your prayers. 

“All right, Uncle John, but as I have 
always adhered to the rule of never leaving a 
place in debt, get down on your knees and 
we'll have prayers right now.” 

The two men knelt on the sidewalk, and 
the debt was paid.— Arkansas Traveler. 


but I had my 


| GEORGE 


MATHER’S SONS, 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y,, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


‘Black and Colored Type and Lithographic 


PRINTING INKS. 
ESTABLISHED 1816. 
2aper is Printed With Our Inks. 


PHYSICAL CULTURE, 
19 E. FOURTEENTH S&T. 
FOR GENTLEMEN, LADIES, AND YOUTHS. 
Instruction Private. 
Send for Pamphlet. 
The “Home EXERCISER,” the best home 
gymnasium ever devised. Something new. Send for Cireulear 


PROF. D. L. DOWD. 


LENOX PENS. 


POPULAR NUMBERS. 
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Sold by cm, or sent by mail, i in gross box- 
| es, postpaid, for 81.00 per gross. 

A Complete Seriesin Twelve 
bers, from which every writer can select 


r ’ ’ ’ wT , > ’ 7 
THE BEST PEN 
For his or her peculiar style of Penmanship. These pens are 
manufactured from the best Sheffielu Steel (rolled in Birming 
ham) and are equal to the very best, and very far superior to 
most of the pens used in this country. 


A TRIAL TRIP. 


To enable you to test all the numbers of the series, we will 
send a compartment box containing one gross of Lenox Pens, 
twelve each of the twelve numbers (144 pens), by mail, postpaid, 
for $1.0, or a handsome nickel-plated, spring-covered case con 
taining two of each number (24 pens), for twenty-five cents. 


TAINTOR BRO’S, MERRILL & C0., 


18 & 20 Astor Place, New York City. 


GOSSAMER GARMENTS FREE! 


To introduce “Happy Vays,” our new 16 page Illustrated 
Magazine, we will send free to any lady senc ing 26 cents in 
stamps for three months subscribtion, two Lady's Full Size 
We aterproof Gossamer Garments with catalogue of other 
ubber Goods, provided ‘he y wil show them to their oe nds 
and induce other sales. A 
PUBS PAPP Y 


Num- 





DAYS, HARTFORD, 


BEST TRUSS EYER USED! 


Impreved Elastic Truss. Worn 
Yanight and day. Positively cures 
s# Rupture. Sent by mail everywhere. 
Write for full descriptive circulars 
to the 


NEW YORK ELAS- 


TIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broadway, New York. 


CONN. 














The Famous English Custard Powder —— Produces 
DELICIOUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at HALF 
THE COST AND TROUBLE. 


5 Sold in Bores at 18 centa, 

sufficient for3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 

* “DoxU POWDER 


LUXURY 


Inventors & Mesuiietasem, Ba oe D Birp & Sons, Birmingham, 


PASTRY J[ EVANS& SHOW ‘ELL, Philadelphia, Pa,, and 
an Fark Place, New York, Sole Agents for U. 
SWEETS }S. A., will Mail Free, on reecipt of address, “ Pas 


Try & Sweets,” a little work containing } ractical 
Hints and Original Recipes for Tasty Dishes for the 
elf S; | Dinner and Supper table. 
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BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
Grand Square é& Upright 
PIAWNOS. 


Warerooms : 3 W. 14th St. & 129 B. 126th St. 


Factory, N. E.-corner 124 st. and ist ave.. New York. 





COMIC SONGS! 
Great EZits ofthe Day'!! 


Lillian Grubb’s, ‘* How to be a Masher.” 
Dollie Howe’s ‘‘Its Wonderful, Isn't It?” 
Boody Song ‘“‘A Boy’ s Worst Friendis His Unele.’ 
Rollicking Song, ‘‘ Down de Rollin’ Brazos.” 


—— by Mail, postpaid, 40 Cts.a3 


STORE, 


HITCH LINIZIO! RIT TQS 
Sun Building, 166 Nassau Street, New York. 





MIWSMOWYSAN SDS MWe 
Send $1, $2, $3, or $5 for a retail box, 
by express, of the best candies in Amer 
ica, put 7 » elegantly, and strictly pure. 
Suitable tor resents. 
Refers to all Chicago. 





Address, GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison &t., Chicago. 
ANY LADY MADE BEAUTIFUL! 
THE FORM BEAUTIFULLY AND PERMANENTLY DEVELOPED BY 
THE ONLY METHOD KNOWN TO SCIENCE. 
THE SKIN BLEACHED BEAUTIFULLY WHITE 


Wrinkles, Pittings, Freckles, Moles, Moth, Blackheads and 
superfluous hair permanently removed. Hair, brows, and lashes 
restored and dyed any shade. Circl’s and testimonials 6 cents. 


MADAME LATOUR, 2146 Lexington Ave. N. ¥. | 





Sts Cost Es 


A favorite prescription of a noted spectator U (now re- 
fired.) Druggists can fill it. Address 
"DR. WAR RD & CO.,. LOUISIANA, MG 





CONSUMPTION. 


have a positive remedy for the above disease , by it 
thousands of cxses wt neg worst kind and of long standing 
have beencured. Indeed, so strong is my faith in itsefficacy 
that Iwillsend TWO BOTTLES F REE, together with a VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease. toany sufferer. Give ex- 
press & P.O. aduress. DB. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St N. ¥ 


I rook her riding in a sleigh, 
And now all peace and quiet shun me, 
For to the office every day, 
The stable-keeper comes to dun me. 
— Boston Courier. 


THERE is hope for dudes. A French 


scientist claims to manufacture artificial 
brains. — Philadelphia Call. 


PARENTS whose sons are disposed to be fast 
should counteract this tendency by procur- 


ing for them positions as district messengers. | 


— Boston Post. 


THE finest wine is made from 
grown at a great elevation. 
high wines.— Philadelphia 


grapes 
Hence the term 
Call. 


‘‘THERE’S one thing about Singlejaw; 
when he talks he always has something to 
say.” ‘* Yes, but the trouble is, he always 
has something to say.”—Boston Transcript. 


A GEORGIA man 60 years of age married a 
12 year old girl, patting her on the head to 
soothe her fears. He and the man who mar- 
ried them should have been patted on the 
head with a big club.—Hartford Post. 


Ducks’ eggs forty years old were recently 
eaten at an Indiana wedding anniversary. 
The parents of those eggs were served at a 
Bloomington hotel on Christmas, being 
carved by the aid of a dynamite cartridge. — 
Through Mail, 


Is it Really Consumption? 


Many a case supposed to be radical lung 


| disease is really only one of liver complaint 


and indigestion, but, unless that diseased 
liver can be restored to healthy action, it 


| will so clog the lungs with corrupting mat- 


ter as to bring on their speedy decay, and | 


then indeed we have consumption, which is 
scrofula of the lungs, in its worst form. 
Nothing can be ghore happily calculated to 


| >. danger in the bud than is Dr. Pierce’s 


Golden Medical discovery.” By druggists. 


United 


States 

: Mutual 

- ACCIDENT 

| = Association, 

320 Broadway, 
y.Y. 





*\ 


ACCIDE! NT INSURANCE 
At Half the Usual Rates of Other Companies. 
MEMBERSHIP FEE, $5. 
The United States Mutual Accident Macias 
820 and 322 Broadway, New York. The best in 
the World. Thousands of claims paid. No valid 
claims contested or unpaid. 


$5,000 insurance, with $25 a week Indemnity; 
costs $13 a Year. 


| 


JAMES R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 


CATARRHT 2ly'’s Cream Balm 


Cleanses the Head. 
Gives Quick Relief. 
Allays 


tion. Heals the Sores 








Inflamma- 
Restores the Senses 
of Taste and Smell. 
A Positive Cure. 
Not a Liquid nor Snuff. 
™) cents at 
by mail, 


Sample by mail 10 cents 
ELY BROTHERS, Druggiste, Owego, N. Y. 


cents 
Send for 


Druggists 
registered. 


circular 





American Authors 


We take great pleasure in calling attention to our excellent 

and low-priced editions of the following works : 
AMERICAN FICTION. 

These are the now justly celebrated 
unabridged, large type, excellent paper and press work, 
tasteful cloth binding—no handsomer editions ever before 
issued at less than three to five times the cost. 


PROSE TALES of EDGAR A. POE. 
12mo. volume of 712 pages, Long Primer type 


voluine, Small Pica type 
HAWTHORNE'S 


Izmo. volume, 


**Caxton Editions,” 


very 






ENWOOD 
»s at 75 cents to $1.25 


In one handsome large 


HAWTHORNE'sS TWICE 


The WIDOW BEDOTT PAPERS. 


One 


handsome 12mo. volume 
WOOD JUVENILES. 
One new, the others formerly published by 
» each. 


TOLD TALES. In one large 12mo. 


. leaded 
GRANDFATHER'S 
Small Pica type, leaded 


CHAIR. In one large 
By Frances M. 
Long Primer type 

Nine delightful volumes by Grace 
Ticknor & 
Price of the set greatly reduced 


Whitcher. 


BIOGRAPHY—PATRIOTISM. 




















ee eS 





COOPER’S LEATHER STOCKING TALES. Six larye 12mo. Vol- 
umes, bound in three, aggregating about 2,400 pages, Long Primer type 
The set contains: THe DEERSLAYER, PATHFINDER, Last oF Tur Moni 
cans, THE Pioneers, THe Prairiz, Tre Spy 

WORKS of WASHINGTON IRVING. Complete (except life of 
Washington, which will soon appear) in six beautiful volumes, large 
type, over 5,000 pages. 

Also Library Edition, in nine volumes, fine cloth, gilt tops 


AMERICAN POETS. 

These editions are not unabridged (except Poe and Willis), 
but include all on which copyright has expired—of course, 
all those earlier writings which gave the authors their world- 
wide fame. All in large type and fine cloth binding. 

POEMS by H. W. LONGFELLOW. 
pages. Small Pica type, leaded 

POEMS by JOHN G. WHITTIER. In one 12mo. volume of 319 
pages, Small Pica type, leaded 

POEMS by “VILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT. In one 12mo. volume 
347 pages, Simali Pica type, leaded. 

POETICAL WORKS of EDGAR A. POE. 


some 12mo. volume a 


In one 12mo. volume of 269 


Complete in one hand- 
also gilt edges, ornamented 


POETICAL WORKS of N. P. WILLIS. Complete in one hand- 
some 12mo. volume. Cloth; also gilt edges, ornamented. 


ESSAYS—HUMOR, Etc. 
Unabridged, large type, tasteful cloth binding 
every way satisfactory to purchasers. 
ESSAYS of RALPH WALDO EMERSON. 
pages, Small Pica type, leaded 


—always ons} 


Large 12mo., 326) 


EMINENT AMERICANS. Brief Biographies of Statesmen, Pa- 
triots, Orators, and others. By Benson J. Lossina, LL.D. With over 
100 portraits. Large 12mo., cloth 

CYCLOPEDIA of EMINENT CHRISTIANS. By John Frost, LL.D. 
— octavo, 672 pages, Small Pica type, leaded. With portraits. Fine 

ot 


ACHIEVEMENTS of CELEBRATED MEN. 
Large octavo, 839 pages, Small Pica type 

AMERICAN PATRIOTISM. Famous Orations and Patriotic Pa- 
pers, from Washington to Lincoln. Large 12mo. cloth. 


Good Periodicals 


THE IRVING WEEKLY.—Devoted to the best class of Fiction and 


choice recreative reading. $1.00 a year; single numbers 3 cents. 


THE IRVING MACAZINE.—Monthly. “Solid” 
the pens of the ablest writers in the English language. 
single numbers 15 cents. 


THE YOUNC AMERICAN.— Weekly. 


Young Folks at Home. 


By James Parton. 


literature, from 
$1.50 a year; 


An illustrated paper for 
75 cents a year; single numbers 2 cents. 


JAMES B, MILLAR @ CO., do not sell their publications at retail, and do 
not fiz the retail prices at which they are sold; the Local Book-seller makes 
his own price to his customers the same as on other merchandise. 


| JAMES B. MILLAR & CO., Publishers, 
Oak and Pearl Streets, New York. 
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A SCHOOL SYSTEM. 
»0l Officers Run into the Ground. 
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THE LADIES FRIEND. 
“WAAOUWLSAC NIVd GHG 
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THE WONDER OF HEALING! 
CURES CATARRH, RHEUMATISM, NEURAL- 
GIA, SORE THROAT, PILES, WOUNDS, BURNS, 
HEMORRHAGES, FEMALE COMPLAINTS, &c. 


Used Internally & Externally. Prices 50c. $1, $175. 
POND’S EXTRACT C0., 76 Sth Ave.. New York, 





NEAT AND ELEGANT 
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IF YOU WANT GOOD eae aT LOW FIGURES, SAVE 


CANVASSF R'S COMMISSION, AND COME DIRECT TO 
JAMES FE. WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, N. Y. 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 


Travel around the World in your 
Chair. 
Their compact form and accurate work particularly 
adapt them for Home Amusement. 
With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 


may be earned. {2 VIEWS in stock, and made to order. 
Send for Catalogue. 





fOUNG, 
185 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Franklin nguaré Lithographic CO. 


——STEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS:—— 


—'i0:—— 


FINE COLOR WORK A SPECIALTY. 








PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHIC REPRODUCTIONS. 





Estimates Carefully Prepared. 


— ?O.—— 


324, 326 and 328 Pearl St., 


—NEW YORK. 


PILES! PILES! PILES 


° 
Cured without Knife, ate or salve. No 
charge until cured. Ww rite for reference. 


DR. CORKINS, 11 E. 29th Street, N. Y. 














Every dog has his day, but the nights be- 
long to the cats.— Philadelphia Call. 

THE trouble with the ice crop was that it 
was too cold to pick it.—Hartford Post. 


‘**'THREE meals a day is enough for any 
man,” exclaims an exchange. Certainly, 
but how do you know?— Boston Post. 


A CONNECTICUT man died from having his 
bones turn to chalk. Let this be a lesson to 
the nutmegs not to use milk as asteady diet. 
—Brooklyn Times. 

‘* FRENCH without a master.” Thisis the 
hardest thing we have yet seen against 
President Grevy.— Boston Transcript. 


THE truly conscientious dentist spares no 
pains to get three dollars’ worth of gold into 
a twenty-five cent tooth.—Burlington Free 
Press. 


‘WILL the coming man work?” is the 
current conundrum, If he gets himself at- 
tached to a large family and a daily news- 
paper, he will.—Lynn Jtem. 


As we allow our thoughts to wander back 
to our boyhood, we find that many atrain of 
fond recollections has been wrecked by a 
switch.—sSouth and West. 


THE woman who shot O’Donovan Rossa in 
the back says if she had aimed a little higher 
the bullet would have struck: him in the 
corner of the mouth, as he was smiling at 
the time.— Newman Independent. 


WHEN aman getsa divorce in Philadelphia 
he goes over to the old State house, looks at 
the old Liberty bell, heaves a sigh, and re- 
marks: ‘‘ I wish you could ring out just once 
for me, old bell.”—Brooklyn Times. 


GENERAL GRANT hasn’t smoked since Nov. | 


20. And yet the dealers do not reduce the 
ate of cigars. Political economists must 
e in error when they affirm that the price 
of an article is affected by the demand.— 
Boston Transcript. 


CRABB ROBINSON said that Goethe never 


had an affliction which he did not turn intoa | 


poem. And every living editor will tell you 
that a budding poet genius never had a poem 
which he did not turn into an affliction.— 
Somerville Journal. 

A coupPLE of Philadelphia visitors to the 
New Orleans exposition were seen examining 
and admiring the Liberty bell the other day. 
They had never seen the old relic before, and 
they said they were glad they had visited the 
show.— Norristown Herald. 


FRANK ABNER, 15 years old, is charged 
with murdering his grandmother, Mrs. Ross. 
near Rock Creek, Til, a few nights ago. 
She reprimanded him for truancy, and at 
midnight he rose and buried an axe into her 
brain, killing her instantly. Boys will be 
boys.— Boston Post. 


AN electrician predicts that within a gen- 

eration a person can stand at the telephone 
and not only talk to the man at the other end, 
but see his face and features. The wives of 
commercial travelers will then be able to call 
up their husbands in distant cities and see if 
their noses are getting red.—Philadelphia 
Call. 
* * * * Cancer of the lower bowel 
sometimes results from neglected or badly 
treated piles. By our improved methods, 
without knife, caustic, or salve, we speedily 
and permanently cure the worst pile tumors. 
Pamphlet, references and terms, two letter 
stamps. World’s Dispensary Medical Asso- 
ciation, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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GAS BILLS REDUCED. 
645 to 40 Per Cent. 








(ireater brilliancy, steadier flame, no 
broken Globes. 
SLEEMAN AUTOMATIC GAS 


GOVERNOR. 


SECURITY AGAINST FIRE. 


No blowing nor smoking burners.  In- 
surance risks greatly reduced. 
SLEEMAN AUTOMATIC 
GOVERNOR. 


GAS 


Marvelous SANITARY Effects. 
No poisonous vapors from unconsumed 
gases. No vitiated atmosphere. No smoked 


up walls, paintings, nor drapery. 
SLEEMAN AUTOMATIC 


GOVERNOR. 


PRACTICAL ECONOMY. 


Save their cost every three months. 


GAS 


Equal 








to 400 per cent per annum. 
vestment. 
SLEEMAN AUTOMATIC 
GOVERNOR. 


YOU PAY THEIR COST TO GAS COMPANY. 


> 


Every 3 


Paying In- 


GAS 


months — four times a year—and 

for indifferent light. Why? 
SLEEMAN AUTOMATIC 

GOVERNOR. 


ARE THEY RELIABLE AND DURABLE? 


Constructed entirely of Brass; no rubber 
nor leather ‘‘ diaphragms” to be eaten up 
by gas and acids. No mercury to poison 
the atmosphere. 

SLEEMAN AUTOMATIC 


ARE THEY APPRECIATED 2 


Ask our thousands of patrons, the press, 
the pulpit, the stage, and highest corpo- 
rate, mercantile and expert authorities, who 
have ‘‘ tested their virtues” for the past 3 
to 5 years. %50,000 sales for first 20 days 
January, ’85, (in every State of the Union) 
would indicate they have achieved a well- 
merited and ‘‘ world-wide ” reputation. 

N. B.—These Machines are on seine e in this Printing Office. 


3?" Exclusive State Agencies can be secured by prompt 
application to 


The National Gas Save Company, 


21 E. 14th Street, New York City. 


GAS 


GAS 
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